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Summary: Leaving the circus tent and entering the Academy, Stella 
Carlevaro is excited for a new adventure. However, what she expects 
and what she she gets aren't quite the same thing. Curses, rumors, 
dark woods, a mysterious song in the night, and a quiet boy with a 
warm heart. Yeah, definitely not what she had in mind. 


1 . The Letter 

Stella's bright silvery blue eyes were darting around, absorbing 
every detail of the scenery outside the window of the train. She was 
so absorbed in what she saw, she had stopped listening to the magical 
talking letter, much to his annoyance. 

"Miss Carlevaro, please listen!" the letter said, 
exasperatedly . 

"Sorry! I'm just so excited! When I was with the circus, we never 
went by train, since we had our wagons. So, this is the first time 
I've ever been on a train before!" Stella told him, beaming her 
trademark smile. 

"W-well, please try to listen." the letter told her. Her smile 
working on even nonliving things, like the Acceptance Letter, not 
that Stella could tell. 

"I really am sorry, Mr. Letter! I'll try to listen now." she said, 
still smiling. 

"Alright, then. Since you didn't take the time to read me, I must 
tell you that you are only a provisional student." 

"Aw, really?" she asked, looking disappointed. 

"Yes, really. You'll be there for thirteen days, where you'll be 
graded on attendance, classwork, homework, and the like. On the last 



day, your compatibility with the school will be determined by the 
Scale of Judgement. Any questions?" 

"No, Mr. Letter!" she chirped, before turning her attention back to 
the outside scenery. 

The letter simply sighed and watched the girl's eyes and smile widen 
with wonder. He jumped when she squealed at the trains whistle. 
Clutching her bags, she jumped up and stepped off the train, 
oblivious to the obvious stares of other people at the station. The 
letter sighed once again and followed her. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>The blue-haired rested his head on his hand, staring 
absentmindedly out the window. He didn't bother paying attention to 
the lesson; if he had any trouble, he could ask his roommate, Elias 
for his notes. <p> 

Sighing, he rubbed the patch over his left eye. He had been so lost 
in his own world that he hadn't realized the for the end of the class 
had just rung. He was snapped back to reality Elias. 

"Hey, Yukiya, I'm going to head down to the library. I'll see you in 
the dorms." his golden haired friend said. 

Yukiya nodded in acknowledgement and Elias turned and left. Only 
after most of the class left, did he himself leave. He went straight 
to his favorite spot of solitude. Looking off into the distance, he 
wondered if he would ever find the solution to his predicament. 


2. A Collisional Meeting 

It was very obvious from her features that Stella Carlevaro was not 
from Gedonelune. Her olive skin and thick, curly black hair were 
common traits of Filorune, a tiny kingdom far west of the Gedonelune. 
The circus she had been raised in. La Magnifique Merveille, picked up 
many different people from all over. There were people who looked 
normal, those who didn't. Those who were cursed, or born looking like 
what society considered "wrong." But in La Magnifique, no one was 
strange or weird, no one was cursed or wrong, they were just 
people . 

Stella's thoughts drifted towards the people around her. She was 
attracting people's attention, but she didn't pay it any mind. She 
had lived with a circus, or a freak show, as many people had called 
it, so she was used to having lots of attention. Both the positive 
kind and negative. 

Sighing, she kept following the Acceptance Letter through the 
streets. After some time, they arrived at the school's gates. 

"Miss Carlevaro, let us commence to the Headmaster's office." the 
letter said, fluttering one of its corners in a beckoning sort of 
way . 

"Yes, Mr. Letter." Stella giggled with excitement. 


They passed through a courtyard, dotted with students studying 



playing ball, or eating. Most were too focused on what they were 
doing, but she noticed a few quick glances and some 
whispers . 

"S-she's really pretty!" 

"Oh, man! Look at that hair!" 

"Dude, check her out!" 

Chuckling at what she heard, she smiled shyly and gave a little wave, 
which only seemed to encourage the whispers. 

"Bro, my heart!" 

"She's adorable!" 

Now, feeling shy, Stella hid her face and quickened her step. 

"W-why are you getting embarrassed?! You're the one flirting!" the 
letter sated, incredulously. 

"Guh! I-I know that!" she shot back, her face starting to burn. 

The two continued back and forth, until, much to Stella's relief, 
they arrived at the Headmaster's office door. They knocked and 
entered at the sound of a warm voice welcoming them in. 

"Hello, Stella! It's a pleasure to meet you, I'm Headmaster 
Randolph. "a tall, brown bearded man told her, with a smile as 
reassuring as his tone. 

"The pleasure is all mine. Headmaster!" Stella beamed, "I am the one 
and only Stella Carlevaro ! " 

"I've seen some of the shows put on by La Magnifique Merveille, and 
to be honest, I was enthralled by the performances." the Headmaster 
chuckled . 

Eyes twinkling, she responded, "It's an honor to hear you say that! 

We really try our best, so it always feels good when people enjoy 

it ! " 


"Indeed, though I don't recall a girl your age being there." 

"Ah, I might have done one of the night shows; some of our friends 
are more, urn, nocturnal than others." 

"Yes, that would explain it. Do you know if they'll be returning here 
anytime soon?" 

"Not sure. They were on their way, following behind my train, but 
they might have stopped by somewhere else. We do that occasionally, 
which is why we don't set strict schedules." 

"Well-" the Headmaster had started, before he was interrupted by the 
Accepetance Letter's cough, "Ah, yes, yes, back to business. Stella, 
are you aware that you're just a provisional student?" 


"Yes, Headmaster!" 



"Good, good. And the Buddy System?" 

"The, uh . . . Buddy System?" 

"Ah, " said the Headmaster, nodding sightly, "The Buddy System binds a 
pair of students. They influence one another's grades, attendance, 
and so on. They also share punishments." 

"Okay, that sounds interesting." 

"I'm glad you're looking at this in a positive light. Now, do you 
have any questions?" 

"No, Headmaster!" 

"Do you have your map of the Academy?" 

"Yes, Headmaster!" 

"Do you plan on using it?" he asked, after thinking for a 
moment . 

"Nope!" she giggled, before waving and walking out the 
door . 

Smiling, he said to the empty room, "Looks like things will get 
interesting . " 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Later . . .<strong> 

Yukiya yawned, opening his eye. He looked up to an orange sky and 
slowly got up. He had accidentally fallen asleep, and time had passed 
him by. 

"Why didn't you wake me up earlier?" he asked a large, grey wolf. He 
knew he wouldn't get an answer, but he asked nonetheless. 

The wolf just stared at him, his large, golden eyes not giving 
anything away. 

Sighing, Yukiya stood up and started back to his room. He started to 
drift off into thought as he walked, when he suddenly smelled 
something like lavender and vanilla. Before he could react to the 
sudden scent, Yukiya collided with something so hard, both were 
knocked to the ground. Thankfully, they landed in the grass by one of 
the Academy's outer paths, so neither was hurt. He looked up, 
wondering who he crashed into, or rather, who had crashed into 
him. 

He was rather taken aback when he realized it was a giggling girl. 

Her black curls fell over her shoulders, framing her face. Her dark 
hair and bronze skin made the silver of her eyes almost shine. He had 
been so caught up in her features, he hadn't realized she had already 
stood up. Snapping back to reality, he saw that she had stuck out her 
hand to help him up. 


"I'm so sorry about that! I was so excited, I didn't realize just how 



fast I was moving. Are you okay?" the girl asked, smiling 
awkwardly . 


"Yes, I'm fine." he answered, but didn't take her hand. If people 
saw, they might not act kindly towards her. 

Seeing his hesitation, she grabbed his arm and gently, but firmly, 
pulled. Now that he no longer had a choice, he let her help him 
up . 

"Well, my name is Stella, Stella Carlevaro. I'm new here." the girl, 
Stella, informed him, with a grin. 

"Yukiya. " 

"Huh?" 

"I'm Yukiya Reizen." he said, his face expressionless. 

The girl looked at him for a moment, before her face broke into a 
huge smile. 

"It's a pleasure to meet you Yukiya. I hope we can become 
friends ! " 

With the setting sun shining behind her, Stella seemed to radiate 
warmth and kindness. Yukiya couldn't help but smile, ever so 
slightly . 

_She has... a really nice smile. _ 


End 
f ile . 



